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Man is like a machine. 

He wears out. 
Prepare for the break-down 
by starting a savings account 
NOW — It will pay the re- 
pair bills later on 



We will pay you U percent interest 



Iowa Trust & Savings Bank 

N. E. Comer, East Fifth and Locust Streets 

Open Saturday evenings from 6:30 to 7:30 P. M. 



A. O. Hauge, President 

John A. Benson, Vice-President 



L. M. Barlow, Cashier 

C. M. Johnson, Ass't Cashier 
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Spring Styles 

Are Now In Readiness 



There is no need to delay your selections— a 
complete showing of the latest creations from the 
House of Kuppenheimer and other famous makers 
awaits you now at the Garfield — Suits and topcoats 
you can wear with pride and satisfaction, conser- 
vatively priced both ways from 



$20 



New lines of Shirts, Hats, Hosiery, Underwear, 
Gloves and neckwear also invite your consideration. 
Your call will be appreciated. 



Garfield Clothing Co. 

East Sixth and Locust 
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SERVICE SERVICE 

The large number of particular people whom we have served with 
entire satisfaction is our constant advertisement. 

Remember 

MODEL CLEANERS 



Treat 



E. 6th and Des Moines Sts 



u 



Best 



Phone 2062 Black 



FRANKLINS 
Sanitary Barber Shop 

For Good; Clean Service 
also 

CLEANING and PRESSING 

East 26th and Walnut Streets 

In new Cobb-Craig Block 

Guy Franklin 



WAR TALK 

Customer: 1 1 Here, waiter! Where 
are the olives? Hold on. Bring me 
half a melon and some cracked ice/' 

Waiter (loudly) : "Du mdums, half 
a bomb shell and a bowl of shrapnel. " 

—Ex. 



A. H. NUTT DRUG CO. 



SAMMY DIETZ'S IDEA OF BLISS • 

Taking shorthand notes for Mr. % 
Slinker, fourth period. 



Prescription 
D ruggist 



< > East 1 6th and Walnut Streets < ! 
<► DES MOINES, - IOWA t 



Base Ball, Track, Golf and 
Tennis Supplies 

At special low rates to students and teams. 
Ask for order and catalogue. 

French Sporting Goods Co. 

807 WEST LOCUST STREET 



YOUNG MEN'S SUITS 

FOR SPRING 

that are just a little different await 
your inspection. We'll be pleased 
to show you. 

HANSEN & HANSEN 

"The Home of Good Clothes" 
509-511 EAST LOCUST STREET 



"Gladys," called the father, "what 
time is it?" 

"It's eleven, father." 

"It's twelve up here. Eleven and 
twelve are twenty-three!" 

And the young man departed. 

—Ex. 



l THE WALLACE PHARMACY I 

| CANDY, CIGARS and DRUGS J 

A store where experience 
caters to high-class 
patronage 

WEAVER & GARMODY CO. 
:: E. 6th and Maple Phone Maple 2969 1 



CjTime and tide wait for no man; neither does hot weather. 
CJlIave those light weight spring and summer garments cleaned 

NOW, 

([ J ust call Maple 537, we'll get them and return them whenever 
you wish. 

WARDAHL CLEANERS AND DYERC 
For Particular People k^J 

Andy Greendahl, Prop. 620 E. Grand Ave. 



Theatrical and 
Fancy Costumes 

For Masque Balls, Operas, Dramas, Tab 
leaux, Caps and Gowns, Makeup 
Goods, Masks, Heards, Wigs 

504 Walnut Street 



Phone Maple 458 

JOHN A. HAMBORG 
JEWELER 

DES MOINES, IOWA 

Capital City Bank Building 
334 East Fifth Street 



SPORTING GOODS 



A complete line of McGregor, 
and Spauldings Golf, Tennis and 
Base Ball Goods at 

Alvin G. Hammer's Drug Store 

EAST SIXTH AND GRAND AVENUE 
♦♦♦4»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»» ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ »♦♦♦♦♦ < 



James Huston 

25th and E. Walnut 



TONSORIAL ARTIST 



First Class Work Only 
Special Attention Given to Children 




Maple 35 < ► 

East Fifth and Court Ave. J J 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦ 



MORGAN & HALES 

DRUG STORE 

Successors to Dexter No. 2 

East 1 4th and Grand Avenue 

Call Maple 664 

We Deliver The Goods 



We make a specialty of Prescriptions 



It's easy enough to be pleasant, 
When you're looking and fooling 
flip, 

But the girl worth while is the girl 
who can smile 
With a cold sore on her lip. 

—Ex. 



Grand Union Tea Co. 

Teas, Coffee, Spices, 

Extracts, Cocoa, Etc. 

We are daily supplying more than 
a million satisfied customers 

504 West Walnut 

Phone Wal. 1091 300 Stores 



HOWE STUDIO 

NOW is the time 

It's your fault if your friends havent 
your picture. They are a necessity. 
Arrange for a sitting now. 



416 East Sixth Street 



y CoNTCNT") 4 

Page 

Editorial 6 

Literary 9 

An Essay on Plato — Harold Andrews I) 

A Verse for March — Ruth Middaugh 14 

When Is Easter? — Mary Purinton 14 

Gardening — Gladys Parsons 14 

The Joys of Spring — Florence M. KurtzweiL 1 f> 

"Gentle" Spring— Galen Saylor 16 

Just a Collar Button — Ransom Wright 16 

Sent to the Office— Ruth Gould 17 

Spring — Teddy Losey 17 

What's Doing 18 

Cartoon 22 

Athletics 23 

Alumni 25 

Exchanges 26 

Special Contributions 27 

Tnk Spots 28 

The East High Laughlander 28 





m 



VOL. XIII. 



Published by the Students of the East High School. 



DES MOINES, IOWA, MARCH, 1917. 



No. 6 



THE STAFF 



Managing Editor 
Associate Editor. 



Carl Johnson, '17 
Hn y llahncn, '17 



nny iia uucu, 1.4 

Advertising , ,a Ve J»« g»K DO !*ViI 

... Stephen liohinson,' 17 



! Jtcrary 



Literary Ass'ts. 



.Sydney Shepurd, * 

f Ilda Hammer, '17 

1 Irene Toubes, '17 

( Garland Selby, >18 

1 Edith Scott,'19 

/ Gladys Hroad, 'HO 

Want's Doing: Paul Troeser, >17 

Speelal < out ri but Ions 

Elizabeth Enfflebeck, '17 

Athletics IJaryl .lohns, '17 

.Rath B. If lddaagn, '18 
...Reuben Hamlin* '17 



Ink Spots. 



Bruce Ashby, '17 

.Mabel Dahlstrom, '17 

Exchanges 

A I u in n I 



lllust rnlors 



Hen ilers . 



Publicity M«r. 
Faculty tdvleera 



.Mabel M. Johnson, '18 

. . . Gertrude Taylor, '17 

. . . Marie Haskamp, '17 

Charles Crowe, '17 

George Holland, '18 

.Dorothy Tv» itehell, >17 

. . . .Gladys Parsons, '17 
Rnby Varme, '17 

Carl Johnson, '17 



Miss Macy 

.Miss Patterson 
Miss Wood 




Bruce Ashby 



Mabel Dahlstrom 



41 East Hi^li does things." Tliis slogan has another added to its ever-growing 
list of events, this time in the form of a play. The cast of students who staged 
"The Rivals" under the leadership of Miss Hathaway are surely to be congra- 
tulated on the success with which the play was presented. 

Mabel Dahlstrom, '17. 



Paice SU 




a he &quarr ?Jry 

In a speech which he recently gave before a number of high school boys on 
"Why Go to College/' Coach Griffiths of Drake said in conclusion: "The college 
graduate has a much better chance for success than has the high school boy, and 
he has a better chance than the grade school fellow, for he has fewer men to 
compete against." 

Coach Griffiths is evidently assuming that all of these men find their proper 
niches in life, for it is a recognized fact that many college men, as well as others, 
are unsuccessful because of failure to specialize in some field of work for which 
they are particularly well fitted. Realizing the importance of a boy's finding 
his proper niche in life, a number of successful business men have volunteered 
their services to help Des Moines boys select the vocation for which they are 
best fitted, and they are giving their time to train boys for the vocation for which 
they show the most talent, in order that fewer hoys may become "square pegs in 
round holes/' Any boy who is planning to get a "job" should drop in at the 
Y. M. C. A. and ask Mr. Graham Stuart for further particulars about the voca- 
tional guidance course for boys. 

Bruce Ashby. 



You say you never thought of that? Very unobservant of you ! However, 
to accord with that bit of wisdom, "Thou sh alt not talk under false pretenses," I 
humbly announce that a few days ago T should have replied likewise to the ques- 
tion, "Aren't friends like hairpins?" 

They are! Tf my evidence is not convincing, refer, not to the indispensable 
Masculine but to the eternal Feminine. From out of your list of friends select 
the best, the biggest-hearted and the true-bluest. This one is your bone hair-pin 
to which you pin your faith. Next, choose a friend who is not distasteful to you, 
but whom you accept as such, simply because he is dependable. There you are, 
for that one is the wire hair-pin. Lastly, is there one about whom you feel 
always just a little bit uncertain, the one on whom you can never quite put your 
finger and whom you wish might be a trifle more open and ''above board." Turn 
to your pile of hair-pins! Yes, that's the one — the invisible hair-pin. Do you 
accept my theory? 

LreTLE McKee. '18. 



*prtttg 

Once more it is spring. For many long, weary winter months we have been 
looking forward to this season which means so much to us. But why is it we 
herald the coming of spring with such rejoicing? It is not only because it is 
such a beautiful time, but because it means new vigor, higher ambitions, greater 
confidences, renewed hope, and a broader view of life. We join nature in the 
awakening and really feel the joys of existence. We forget the past and all that 
it gave to us, and look forward to the unlimited opportunities before us. Let us 
take advantage of all these, and make spring the best season of the year. 

ACabel Johnson. 



&prtttrt Hicrr? 

Why, say. haven't you Beet any robins yet? T have. T know von have seen 
the little folks playing marbles and jumping rope. This is a good sign. Another 
good, true sign is that Spring Vacation has arrived. Tf you need further proof, 
F am sure by the time your mother has you beating carpets, washing windows 
and, last but not least, washing all the dishes she has, you will be thoroughly 
convinced that spring is indeed here. 

Ruth Stubbs, '18. 
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Eli* Jffuttltlit nf SlftralH 

Iva Love, '17. 

"All government, indeed every human benefit and enjoyment, every virtue, 
and every prudent act is founded on compromise and barter." — Burke. 

It certainly is not a very beautiful thought that Burke has given us just 
above, in fact, is rather a blow to some of our highest ideals, but it certainly is 
a known fact that even unselfishness is to some degree selfishness. "Every 
prudent act is founded on compromise and barter.'' We weigh very carefully 
nearly every little difficulty that comes into our lives. We barter for the hap- 
piest side of everything. Even the most perfect of us do this. Is it then to be 
expected that any government which is only after all the voice of people could 
be any different from the people who make the government? The people of the 
United States are known as people with high ideals. But even high ideals must 
sometimes ;seem rather low to critical outsiders if that statement of Burke's is 
true : Every human benefit and every human enjoyment, every virtue, * * * 
is founded on compromise and barter." 



Pitblir (talamtttra 

Helen Blair, '17. 

"Public calamity is a mighty leveler." How true that statement is! Was 
ever a famine, pestilence, or war known to show deference to the men of prestige? 
In a time of famine what good does gold do its owner? There is no food for the 
rich or the poor. In a time of war do the rich man's bonds save him from the 
cannon or the raids of the enemy? No! In the ease of tlie latter his wealth 
only increases the raids. Did wealth ever make a man immune from disease? 
History proves this idea again and again. The Revolutionary war produced a 
democracy ; the Civil war made the slave equal with his master ; and what will 
this war do? Has not the King of England said that he will be the last king of 
the country? Is not the socialist idea of Germany growing and is it not predicted 
that that country will be democratic? History is said to repeat itself and. if 
so, one of the great advantages of the present calamity is the leveling of the 
people. 



Mux) Rocky, '17. 

"As we must give away some natural liberty to enjoy civil advantages, so we 
must sacrifice some civil liberties for the advantages to be derived from the com- 
munion and fellowship of a great Empire. " — Burke. 

As civilization advances and population increases each individual forfeits 
some of his "natural" rights or liberties in the interest of the many. 

It is the same way, that, as nations get larger and, through modern inven- 
tions, come close?* together, they must sacrifice some of the rights and liberties of 
their citizens. It is the selfishness and unwillingness of the few to give toward 
the universal betterment that every war is fought, thus forcibly bringing about 
what might have been accomplished in a more peaccahh- manner. When na- 
tions come to practice this doctrine, whether it be through the willingness of 
those few or the dominating power of the many through the means of socialism, 
then, and then only will we have world-peace; peace that will not merely be the 
absence of world wars, but the presence of harmony between races, between 
nations, between religions and between capital and labor: peace that will signify 
the happiness of each individual, because of his opportunity to pursue his life 
as God intended. 
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An lEitsau rnt JJlatn 

{A Fairy Tale.) 
Harold Andrews. 

"What a fascinating little story that was," said the Student closing a 
gorgeously decorated little novel and picking up his Plato. 1 : But I must study 
some philosophy, although I do not like philosophy at all." And he began to 
read from the musty-looking volume. 

"It is absolutely depressing to see a beautiful, face twist itself into a bide* 
ous intellectual expression/' thought the discarded Novel, observing the diligent 
Student. "He sits in this horrid stuffy old room, night after night, wasting his 
time in studying when he should be out enjoying himself." Then he turned to 
the big serious-looking Dictionary, on whose back he was reclining and asked, 
k ' Don't you think that the Student is wasting a lot of time in studying that 
should be spent in pleasure?" 

"I don't think at all," replied the Dictionary in a very gruff voice. "Any- 
way, I prefer sleep to discussing the Student's petty affairs." 

"You are a perfect pessimist," the little Novel responded somewhat ang- 
rily. 

"I am a perfect pessimist," said the Dictionary in a tone of finality. And 
he turned over and went to sleep. 

"The Dictionary is certainly very foolish," said the little Novel to himself. 
"He has been so absolutely over-educated that he can't think. He never sees 
anything but when his eyes are closed." 

The pleasing harmony of the Student's beautiful face was now utterly de- 
stroyed, and a terrible, bored expression had taken its place. Finally, with a 
little ery of disgust, lie snapped Ins Plato shut and jumped up from his chair. 

The little silver Mirror, who always wore a beautiful robe of pure ivory, 
and who was intensely interested in a little sunbeam that had strayed in through 
the open window, saw him and cried, "Oh! please come over and let me talk to 
you awhile. You always inspire me with the most delightful thoughts. Please 
do." 

The Student picked her up, and after laughing in her face good-natured l.\ , 
exclaimed, "You little lovely liar, if you weren't so immensely charming I would 
throw you out of my window into the muddy street." 

"No, no, I am not a liar," she said in a sad little tone that came from her 
heart, "and I think it horrid of you to say so. I think you are a very hand- 
some young man, really I do." 

The Student held her very close to him and looked long into her eyes to see 
if she was telling him the truth. Finally he said, "Yes, I believe that you are 
really telling me the truth. I am certainly a very handsome young man," lie 
added, for the Student was a little conceited. 
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1 * Yes, but you must take better care of yourself and not study so much. I 
think you should have a little recreation occasionally. If you do not enjoy 
yourself now and then you will soon become dull and tedious, and everyone 
knows how terrible that is. Why don't you spend some of your time with that 
beautiful girl who sits behind you in logic? Girls know a great deal that cannot 
be taught, and besides I think you are very selfish to spend all your time with 
yourself/' and she smiled enehantingly as she made this last reflection. 

"You are perfectly right," cried the Student intensely. "It is monstrously 
absurd of me to waste all my time in this vile little room instead of going out 
and enjoying myself. 1 have been a poor deluded young man all my life, and 
I mean to break away from my delusions. Instead of seeking knowledge, here- 
after I shall seek only pleasure. Knowledge never made anyone happy, and 
I do want to be happy. If I could find a girl like the Princess in that charming 
little story 1 just finished," he added rather wistfully as he laid down the Mirror 
tenderly, and picked up his Plato once more. 

The Student read the unattractive-looking Plato for a few minutes and then 
threw it out of the window. 

4 4 Oh I Oh ! ' ' cried some one under his window, and he looked down to see 
who it was. It was the most charming girl that he had ever seen and he had 
knocked off her pretty little pink hat with his book ; before he could apologize 
she looked up, saw him and cried out in an angry but delightfully musical voice : 

"What do you mean by throwing your old nasty books at me? Just see 
what you have done to my new r bonnet. You have almost completely ruined it, 
and I had just started out for a walk." 

Then she looked at her bonnet and began to weep. 

The Student, whose heart was very tender, could not endure to see any one 
weeping, especially one so beautiful, so he rushed down his steps three at a time 
to tell her how sorry he was for what he had done. 

But when he reached her, instead of being very polite as you or I would 
have been, he stared long at her as if he were stunned. It was really very re- 
volting behavior and the girl noticed it, even through her tears, and frowned. 
"What do you mean by throwing your old nasty books at me? Just see 
But at last he recovered himself and cried, "Oh, how romantic," and then he 
hesitated as if in thought, "and how very fortunate I am that you are so lovely; 
you are, beyond a doubt, the loveliest creature that I have ever seen!" 

"I do not think so," she said for the sake of argument, "but I think you 
are certainly a very foolish and extravagant young man to run out here before 
everybody and shout at the top of your voice such silly phrases as 'romantic' 
and ' lovely creature/ even if the last expression has the redeeming quality of 
being perfectly and absolutely true. You should know better." 

The Student must not have been listening for he cried out delightedly, 
"How very glad I am that I hit you with my Plato!" 

"Glad! glad!" she cried, "how very horrid of you! I think I shall tell 
that big policeman over there to have you put in prison, although you are very 
young to be put in prison." She hesitated. "No, I will not do that, but I will 
go at once, and never come down this miserable old street." 

"No! no! You mustn't go, you really mustn't," and he grasped her by 
her arm, "until I have explained everything to you. Besides, how could you 
dream of going when you have just been sent to me by Fate!" 

"I don't know just what you mean," she said in a very low, soft voice, 
"but I am quite sure that no one has sent me to you. My mother sent me out 
to take a walk because she said it was good for my complexion." And from 
out of her curiously embroidered little handbag she took a small silver mirror, 
by the aid of which she powdered the most delicate nose the Student had ever 
seen. 
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When the Student had led her to his old rickety door-step be began to speak, 
and this was what he said, "Did you say you were out walking?" 

4 1 Yes, I was. It is such a delightful day," she responded, observing tiiat 
the Student's hair was very black, and that he was exceedingly handsome, even 
though he had almost demolished her beautiful pink bonnet. 

"But please tell me why you came down this unattractive old side-street 
when you could have gone to the lake where the air is soft and sweet ; and where 
you could have listened to the music of the fountains when their waters splash 
and break in the rose-scented air — the golden air that is arabesqued with the song 
of the birds? Surely you have some reason for leaving all that is beautiful and 
glorious to come down this dirty old street?" and the Student's dark eyes 
became very bright as he asked the Girl this question. 

"No, I don't know why I came down this old street; but I do know that I 
shall never do so again/' she answered, thinking that the Student was a very 
extraordinary person. 

"It was Fate! It was Fate!" the Student cried joyously. 

"Who is Fate? I don't think I know a person named Fate. Anyway, it 
could not have been any one when my mother — " 

"Yes, yes, I know," he said interrupting her, "but if you will please listen 
I will explain all about fate to you." 

"Well, I wish you would. But please hurry because I must be going." 

"Fate is a very obliging person and I will prove it to you. A few minutes 
ago i was up in my dingy little room studying that provoking old Plato and 
trying to banish from my mind the vision of the little Princess in a story I had 
just finished, when Plato's most intimate friend Ennui came sneaking, with 
muddy feet, into the room, and sat down beside me. Ennui is the most disgust- 
ing and hideous person in the world and I simply couldn't endure them both, 
so in despair 1 threw Plato out of the window. But the very act saved me; 
Fate very kindly sent you down this street so I could make your acquaintance 
by hitting you with my Plato. It was inevitable. But, by the way, have you 
ever met Ennui?" 

"I am not absolutely sure, but I think I have once. It was last Sunday 
at church. Ennui came in and commenced talking something that I couldn't 
understand and I was so bored that I yawned right in his face. Wasn't that 
perfectly horrid of me?" she asked smiling. 

"It was just what he deserved. But tell me, what do you think of Fate?" 

"I don't know that I believe in him al all. But suppose I do, and suppose 
that he did bring me here, what must I do now?" 

"Oh, Fate never asks anyone to do anything unpleasant and all he wants 
you to do now is to allow me to take you down to the lake where I can tell you 
how beautiful you are. Will you obey him?" asked the Student eagerly. 

"Although I know it isn't altogether proper, yet I suppose it would be 
foolish to resist Fate, and so I will obey." 

The Student was, of course, in perfect eestaey — in fact his passion bad mo- 
mentarily extinguished his wits, and he grasped her by the hand and started 
' to go. 

"But you must first get your hat," she said, holding him back, "and you 
have left your old Plato lying there in the mud." 

"I ought to leave the despicable old thing lying there but I won't. Instead 
I'll throw it in my wastepaper basket upstairs and then have it burned." 

So he took Plato upstairs and threw him into his wastepaper basket. Then, 
after putting on his best hat, he rushed down stairs, out of the house, and went 
to the lake. , 

• • # • • 



Pare Slaves 




What is the matter with the Student?" asked a musty-looking reference 
book of its brother," he has not paid me any attention at all now for almost 
two months. ' ' 

4 4 There is certainly something wrong here, ' ' answered its brother, for he has 
forsaken us all; even Plato has been overlooked and mistreated. He has been 
consigned to the waste-basket and certainly does Jook very sad in that deplorable 
place." 

"The Student is now having his first illusions," stated the Dictionary. 

"It is all because of that horrid little Novel/' said Plato giving the Novel 
a contemptuous glance. 

"You are perfectly correct," answered the Novel rather flippantly — con- 
sidering, of course, that Plato was an extremely great person. 44 I have caused 
the Student to change his foolish ways and he appreciates it very much. Every 
night he consults me about his affairs." 

"Where is he tonight/'" asked the Dictionary, ignoring the Novel. 

"I think that he went to another ball with that girl," answered the Mirror 
absently. 

"He is ruining himself," said Plato. 

"You mean that his acting this way is ruining me," cried the Little Bank- 
book whose conversation generally consisted of wretched platitudes. 

"I think I shall give him a good long lecture tomorrow night," stated 
Plato, to himself. 

44 I feel bound to state," murmured the little Mirror, rather sadly, "that I 
feel it only my duty to make a few remarks to him regarding his conduct." 

"It will be useless," the Novel snapped • but no one paid the slightest atten- 
tion to what he said. 

• * • * « 

The next night when the Student came into the room the Little Mirror 
caught his eye and said in a very solemn voice, "I have something very im- 
portant to say to you." 

"But you have been saying such unpleasant things here of late that I 
hardly think I care to hear anything you have to say." 

"But you must listen," cried the Mirror. "Even if my words hurt, you 
are aware that I always speak the truth." 

The Student picked her up slowly, "Well, then, what is it?" he said looking 
at her very solemnly. 

"You must stop this terrible dissipation or something dreadful will happen, 
and your career will be ruined." The little Mirror said this with such terrible- 
ness that the Student was so alarmed that he very nearly dropped her to the 
floor. "Around your eyes are two black rings, and your face, which once was 
so white and soft, has now become haggard, and blotched and yellow. Your late 
hours, cigarettes, and wine are ruining you. I think you should renew your 
friendship with the books. Plato is an admirable companion — and by the way, 
Shopenhauer has an excellent article on 'Love' that I strongly recommend for 
you to read immediately." 

The Student put the Mirror down rather roughly and exclaimed in an angry 
voice, "The Mirror has lost her common sense and she is not even charming. 
The idea of her talking like that ! It is certainly too hateful of her to suggest 
old musty books for me when I can dance and talk love to the most beautiful 
girl in the world I" 

"That is all very well," said Plato in a sonorous voice, "But why don't 
you go and see her tonight? Tonight is a fine night to talk love." 

"What d o you know about love' the Student demanded roughly; then 
he added, "The girl is not feeling well tonight and intends to get some much 
needed sleep." 
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"She is lying," affirmed Plato in a very strange voice. "Pleasure will 
never tire her. Of course, you don't believe me so I shall, therefore, have to 
prove it." 

"But you can't prove something which doesn't exist. At this moment she 
is sleeping peacefully and dreaming of me." 

"Of course she is," the little Novel cried, "she is worth all the old age- 
seared Platos in the world/ ' 

"That is certainly a very remarkable observation/' declared the Student 
in a very low voice, "and I will show my appreciation by placing you on my 
new book-rack." 

"Listen to me," cried Plato. "Tonight between nine o'clock and eleven, 
you shall be the shadow of your ideal; you will then find out many things which 
will do you good." 

"I don't believe you, but I will be her shadow anyway, just to prove that 
you do not understand anything about love. You are eminently ignorant in 
such matters." 

"We shall see," said Plato not in the least angry at having his intelligence 
underrated. 

It was nine o'clock and the Student found himself in the girl's room as her 
shadow. She was dressed as if for a ball, and was walking up and down her 
room so swiftly that the shadow found it extremely difficult to keep up with her. 
Occasionally she would exclaim. k I wish he would come — T have been ready now 
for ten minutes; he lias no right to keep me waiting/' 

The Shadow said to himself, as he sprang on the dressing table, l T suppose 
she is waiting for her uncle. Undoubtedly she is waiting for her uncle. I know 
that she is waiting for her uncle." 

After a long time a voice from down stairs called, "He is come; are you 
ready yetf" 1 

"No, T am not ready yet," sfce replied and took off her cloak and sal down 
on a chair and waited for five minutes before going down stairs. 

"How lovely you are tonight/' cried a handsomely dressed young man as 
he rushed to meet her. 

"You are always saying the obvious," replied the girl very crossly, "be- 
sides, T am lovely every night." 

"Of course you are," agreed the Young Man, and they Went out, got into 
a taxi, and were whirled to the theatre, where, between the first and the second 
acts, the Student heard the following conversation. 

"Well, how is your little Student V y 

"Oh, as absurd as ever." 

"Isn't it about time you were dropping him?" 

"Oh! no, not yet. T met him in such a romantic way and he amuses me 
very much. He lias a fantastic air about him, and really, you know he says 
the most absurd things. Only the other night after looking into my eyes for 
a long time he said, 'How can my muse lack subject to invent.' Wasn't that 
silly?" and she laughed for a long time. 

"It was very silly. Bui let us not talk of him any longer, the curtain is 

going up," said the Young Man who was something of a Boeotian. 

» # * # * 

At eleven the Student found himself sitting in a chair in his own room. 
"Well," began Plato. 

"Please don't lecture me," the Student said: and there was a note of sad- 
ness in bis low musical voice. "T don't need it. I know T have been very 
foolish and all that, but it is over and I shall make amends." 
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"Oh, forget all about it," said Plato good-naturedly. "The experience 
will do you a great deal of good." 

The Student picked up Plato tenderly and said, "What Shopenhaucr said 
about love is perfectly correct. I shall never again love anyone but myself. 1 
shall be like Benvenuto Cellini. All women are heartless and all love is ridic- 
ulous. 9 9 

"No! no!" cried Plato in alarm. "You must remember what a wonderful 
woman your mother is." 

"Yes, I know, but then there are no more like her; she was t lie last of her 
type. I think I shall write and tell her so." 

And he picked up his pen and began to write. 



A VttBS fur fflarrb 

A daffodil] grew in my garden, 

Fresh with tin* breath of Spring, 

And she smiled and bowed and blew in the wind. 
From dawn until evening. 

Bu1 one night when the moon lay hidden, 

By a mist-cloud, far away, 
A hand stole into my garden 

And bent this flower so gay. 

Now tell me w T ho it was that sinned — 

A witch of March or the rain and wind? 

Ruth B. Middauoh. 



fflhnt ta Eastrr? 

When the girls get their Spring bonnets, 
Each one odd, and each one new, 

No one dare be like another, 

('Cause that w T ould never do.) 

When they all get brand new dresses, 
Of the latest style and shade, 
(One worn before, will never do, 
No matter how 'tis made,) 

When first, they wear their slippers, 
(Shoes, on that day are a crime). 

When all these things have come to pass. 
Then — you'll know it's Enxirr Time 

Mary Purinton. 



Gladys Parsons, '17. 

Editor's Note: It gives us great pleasure to print this nature essay which 
was found among the papers of the late Professor Noall. We are also glad to 
inform our readers that we have secured from the heirs the exclusive right ot 
publishing it. 




In all my numerous experiences in examining the work of nature, I have 
never seen a garden so promising as one T saw in a huge conservatory on Thir- 
teenth and Walker streets of Defl Moines. The conservatory was in charge of a 
very efficient head garden nss who had fifty or sixty assistants to help her in the 
great work. I noticed that her helpers w r ere very enthusiastic and industrious, 
for they were always -busy cultivating the rare flowering varieties of plants, or 
pulling out weeds. 

One weed especially was quite common there and gave the assistants much 
trouble. It had very queer foliage that grew in little smooth, gray bunches. 
One of the gardeners kindly informed me that it was "chugumae" of the mint 
family, and that although untiring effort was constantly exercised, it seemed 
almost impossible to exterminate the weed because of its extremely long, Sturdy 
root. The only thing that was at all effectual was to sprinkle upon this root, a 
chemical "23o33o. " This wonderful chemical was secured after many attempts 
by the head gardenress. 

T was exceedingly interested in "UsoSw," and found that it could be and 
was used for another weed, "belata." The chief gardenress had taken this weed 
under her own special supervision, as it was difficult to contend with. There 
were several different species among which were " walktslow," "carlate," and 
1 1 clocslow. ' ' 

But I must not expatiate upon weeds when there were so many rare flower- 
ing plants of which I may speak. Ah! How my soul fills with rapture in 
recalling some of those exquisite blossoms ! They bring the joy of springtime to 
my heart. 

One of the loveliest in beauty and the one for which the assistants cared the 
most was " goodlessons. ' ' The blossom was of a delicate pink; it was perfect in 
form and emitted a delightful odor. Hut another flower rivaled this one in the 
affections of the assistants; in my own opinion, it was superior to 4 'good lessons.' ' 
A great many of the helpers spent most of their time in cultivating it. It was 
of a golden color and had small scaly petals. " Afishencie, M as it was called, 
was, perhaps, not as beautiful as the pink flower, but lasted a great while longer 
as a cut flower. 

I might speak of the beauties of "fellowship," "democracy" and scores of 
others that grow in the conservatory, but wishing to describe them in greater 
details, I shall reserve these subjects for future essays. 



When the robin returns from the southland, 

And the snowdrop seeks the light, 
When the meadow-lark warbles his greeting, 

To his old friends, happy and bright; 
Then winter-worn hearts are brightened, 

And everyone's happy and gay, 
Then April brings soft warm showers, 

To prepare for the month of May. 
Yes, Spring is the time to be happy, 

And the time to forget our care, 
So let 's join the birds and the flowers, 

And help to make life more fair. 

Florence M. Kurtzweil, '17, 
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Galen Sayler. 

Spring is with us once more. Every time we put our foot outside the door 
it lands in mud, and our mother breaks forth in violent tirades concerning 
muddy feet when we bring it in again. " It 's nice to get up in the morning— but 
it s nicer to lie in your bed"; we agree, but it's no joy to attempt to sleep with 
the first robin screeching on the fire-escape and the first fly buzzing in our ear. 
To assist these, the frog sings his barcarolle and the tom-cat his serenade at 
night, while the gentle hen bursts forth in her melodious intermezzo in the dav- 
tinie. , J 

"April showers bring May flowers," also May house-cleaning. Then we 
blister our hands and nearly break our backs beating rugs. (What's the use 
of beating rugs, they get dirty again ^ We carry the winter's accumulation 
of ashes out of the basement and give t\u dog his spring bath, although he is 
not in favor of sanitation and objects strenuously, giving us most of the bath. 
Oh, spring is a merry time of the year. The mosquitoes that bite in the spring 
tra la; the mosquitoes that bite in the spring! 

"Come, gentle spring, ethereal mildness, come"; and go quicklv, too. Be- 
lieve us, we don't see any gentleness in a March blast. Let the poets rave about 
spring, we vote for the good old summer time. 



3Juat A (Collar Suttntt 

Ransom Wright, '19. 

It was seven thirty-five. T was deeply buried in a book. A Lincoln pro- 
gram was to be given that night and T wanted to go and learn more of Lincoln 
— my idol. 

"Say! Aren't you going tonight?" A voice grated rudelv upon my 
thoughts. "It's twenty minutes to eight." 

T jumped. Twenty minutes to get to the hall. T raced upstairs, jerked off 
my shirt, and hastily tore out the collar and cuff buttons. Twentv' minutes 
Why had T waited so long? T remembered distinctly how T had planned to 
be there and hear the entire program. T got another shirt and hastily tried to 
put in the buttons. The more T hurried the less progress I made. Snap' The 
head of the long button in front broke off. I didn't mind. Mv dad had sets 
and sets of collar buttons. T donned the shirt, grabbed a collar and tie and 
headed for father's room. "Humm! Wonder where that collar case is O 
MaaaaM" I shouted at the head of the stairs. "Where's Pa's collar case?" 

"He took it with him." came back the response. Mv heart turned icy cold 
Papa in Waterloo and T collar-buttonless. T ransacked' his little trav, hut not 
the slightest semblance of a collar button could T find.* I ran into my own 
room and searched through the drawer and on the table. I became feverish. 
Throwing aside all incumbrances I took the drawer out and knelt down and 
searched it thoroughly. T was about to put it back in despair when mv eve 
caught a gleam in the back of the opening. "Aha ! Victory ! A collar button." 
But, it was only a very, very short one, and four thicknesses of cloth for it to 
go through. T got it through the shirt and one side of the collar at last. But 
there came the pinch. T got a button hook and tried for five minutes to wrench 
it through. I will have more respect for collar buttons after this, for I am sure 
nothing but cold rolled steel could have withstood the torture that button en- 
dured for five minutes. There! At last! T hope it won't come out. 

"Eight o'clock," came crisply from below. 
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' « O gosh ! now even the tie is stuck. I guess it never rains or pours. O ! 
no!" 1 wrenched and tugged at the tie and suddenly "Zzip!" and the other 
side went almost out of sight in the collar. Ten minutes more and a very hur- 
ried, flustered and red faced figure emerged from the door on a run. 

Well, the end was that I heard all the program except the opening music. 
After all, I still hold in awe the lordly collar button, the tiniest article of cloth- 
ing, that can in such seemingly trifling instances, sway to such a degree the 
events and even the destiny of its would-be owner. 

SENT TO THE OFFICE 
Ruth Gould, '19. 

4 4 Go to the office." 

With what a sinking feeling in your heart yon hear and reluctantly obey 
that summons. Your feet seem to be chunks of lead as you slowly pick them 
up and depart for the hall of justice, or, as you may privately think, injustice. 
You dally along the way as long as you think expedient for one in your pre- 
carious position, but, finally, you arrive at the office and force your weak, un- 
willing limbs to carry you inside. You try to act nonchalant and at ease, as if 
you are used to such visits ; but all the time you are trembling so much, and your 
heart is pounding so hard, you are afraid some one will hear it. The office girl 
barely glances at you and you wonder how she can act so indifferently in one of 
the great moments of your life. You know that later, as you describe the event 
to your friends, they will look up at you in wonder and awe and admire you as 
a hero You gradually begin to get back some of your nerve as you imagine the 
admiring looks and words of your chums: for, of course, when you tell them the 
story you will appear in the most favorable light possible. Suddenly your 
reverie is rudely interrupted by the matter-of-fact voice of the office girl, saying 
in ominous tones, 4 4 She will see you now." 

Your courage flees, the excellent excuses you had prepared are gone, you 
can think of nothing but that somehow you must manage to collect your equili- 
brium so that you can walk through that gaping doorway into the Presence. 
Slowly you rise; and outwardly calm, but inwardly terror-stricken you enter 
that fatal room. Your hour has come, and at last you know and feel the truth 
of that old proverb, <; The way of the transgressor is hard. 

Spring 

Teddy Losey, '18. 
From the twenty-first of March until the twentieth of June 

Is the most delightful part of all the year. 
It is then that all the melodies of Nature are in tune 

And everything is brimming full of cheer. 

Old Winter's gray and grizzled form is laid away to rest, 
And the lately whitened fields are spread with green 

The cold and barren branches of the forest all are dressed 
In a brand new leafy garment, neat and clean. 

Now the cold and frozen rivulet goes rushing on with joy; 

Now the birds and flowers return to bless the land ; 
And every creature seems to have a love without alloy, 

And feels joy at this escape from Winter s hand. 

Now the seeds all nestle closely in the rich and warming soil ; 

Here and there I hear the happy plowman sing; 
For he knows that golden harvest will repay his honest toil 

If he only makes the proper use of Spring. 




Some of the East High boys who have been on the border visited the school 
on February thirteenth, and were all given a chance to tell of their experiences 
Those who spoke were Gerald Coombs, Mac Byers, Will Strom, Carl Ashan 
tiZ nnr; tU r' ^f^urke. The latter kindly agreed to answer any S 
tions put to him He told some very interesting incidents. Gerald and Will 
are now in school again. 

Because of the scarcity of paper, Mr. Thornburg, Superintendent of Schools 
appointed a week during winch the school children of the city were to collect 
waste paper and bring it to school, as an object lesson in thrift. As an incentive 
the Daily Capital offered prizes to the grade school obtaining the most paper! 

At the beginning of the week, the senior class divided itself, alphabetical^ 
into three parts, each division to furnish a program .luring the week, the a In t 
sion to which was to be waste paper. Tuesday morning at eight-thirtv wis the 
time of the first one. Baskets and doorkeepers "•.■re stationed at all the 'entrances 
and no one without a bundle of paper was admitted. Promptly at eight-thirtv 
the show began. Bruce Ashby, chairman of his group, announced, the stunts 
while Sam Diets was the professional "barker." As the curtain rose it is' 
closed two ladders, with a rope stretched between, and Lucius Ashby standing 
on to] o one ot them, holding an umbrella. After several unsuccessful attempts 
to walk the rope, it was announced that, for technical reasons, it would have to 
be lowered to the ground When this was done, the "acrobat" succeeded in 
reaching the opposite ladder safely, the "hawker" walking beside him the while 
carrying a basket in case the worst should happen. Tin- chairman announced 
the second number in the following words: 

"In the next number I shall play for you upon an instrument of my own 
making. have named it the Human Pipe-Organ, and people have done me the 
honor of classing it as the 'Eighth Wonder of the World"." 

The " instrument" proved to be a square inclosure inside of which were 
five or six boys with their feet, the only part of them visible, protruding from 
one side. The performer played upon the shoes which served as kevs The 
music was indeed of an entirely new and original kind. 

The last number WW a movie, which showed, however, the audience and 
the machine instead of the screen. William Albers operated the machine one 
of his own special make. -m«e, out 

The first part of the second day's performance showed some of the uses to 
which paper is put ,n East High, different ones representing a return slip a tardy 
card an exeuse, etc Then three girls, dressed, one in white, one in red and out 

esenteV r a , 1 \ Vmg S* w Addaide Jeffries on what the colors rep 

lesented A second Anna Eva Fay next appeared in the person of Louise Knop 

&ttsSSgi£?£»»+ — — — 
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Selections by a mixed orchestra of loud and varied instruments made the 
first number for Thursday's program. The writer cannot name the different 
kinds of instruments used, but there was, indeed, a variety. 4 'The Shepherd in 
the Distance/ ' a pastoral love story in the form of a pantomime, was well re- 
ceived. The following words, spoken by the announcer, give some idea of the 
nature of the play : 

# * * "I am the only being in this marvelous production, capable of 
the power of speech. The rest are merely wax figures, within each of which is 
a wonderful mechanism enabling it to move through the power of music * * V 

The parts of the girl, the father, and the shepherd were taken by Irene 
Thorson, Ross Waddell, and Hope Thomas respectively. The interest in the 
play was heightened by its extreme novelty, nothing of the kind having ever been 
given in East High. Many thanks are due to Miss Grace Emory, a senior at 
West High, who, through the efforts of Gertrude Miller, not only gave her time 
for the training, but also furnished the necessary costumes and painting ma- 
terials 

At the Friday "waste paper assembly," a reel was thrown on the screen 
illustrating the power and endurance of the Dodge motor car The pictures 
showed a trip which one of the cars made through Death Valley in southern 
California. 

Waste paper week was a huge success, the result being 61 56 pounds of mag- 
azines and 5,345 pounds of newspapers, making a total of 11,501 pounds lie 
money from his will go to help pay the expenses of the Commencement QnilL 




i accordance with the promise it made last year, the drum corps of Kins- 
man POeTS vistted the school on Washington's birthday. By getting our 
nation uf a year ahead of time, Miss Goodrell always succeeds in getting the 
Sd so diers to come to East High at that time. Speeches were made * mem- 
. s of the dr..... corps, and by Dr. Chase, General Logan, Mrs. Snyder \ ane 
Overturf and Gerald Coombs. School was dismissed at noon in honor of the 
father of our country." # # # # « 

Mr Enos Mills, a well known writer and lecturer, was the speaker at an 
assembly held on February twenty-third. Most of his speech was taken up w.th 

tor 's about Johnnv and deny, two griz/ly hears wind, he hnnseli captured 
and mised from ' ' cubhood. ' ' He spoke, also, of the necessity for taking measures 

o > Sect the few wild animals which are left in the National Parks of the 
United States The number of encores which he received, testified as to the 
excellence of his talk. 

♦ * * * 

At a senior meeting in the early part of March the long-delayed class pins 
were ghen out At the" same time an almost unlimited amount of stick candy 
was distributed, an expression, probably of the treasurer's appreciation of the 
long-sulferiug patience of the class. 

Pace Nlneteea 



A second election of the senior class officers was held March ninth. The 
presidential race was again between John and Carl Johnson and the result almost 
the same, the former winning out by about fifteen votes. For the other offices: 
Paul Troeger was elected vice-president : Mabel Dahlstrom, secretary and Walter 
Varn, t reasurer. 

* # * # * 

East High was well represented in an exhibition given at the Coliseum on 
»areh ninth by the Des Moines schools. A company of girls under Miss Stowell 
pri sented an old Roman dance and one of Mr. Van Liew's classes gave a splendid 
exhibit ton of military marching. A group of ten boys under Scott Russell 
demonstrated the methods of rescuing a drowning person, of releasing one's self 
when seized in the water, and of the resuscitation oi* those apparently drowned. 



DEBATING 

The opening evening which the Boys' Debating Society planned for Febru- 
ary thirteenth was a decided success. The program was an imitation of a coun- 
try literary club, composed of the members of the society with their girl friends, 
in rural costume. After several musical numbers, two spirited debates were 
staged : Resolved, That it is better to marry for love than for money. Affirma- 
tive, Obadiah Skunkcabbage (Ross Waddell) ; negative, Ebenezer Fleschfresser 
(Ben Miller) ; and Resolved, That it would be better to be a big toad in a little 
mud-puddle than a little toad in a big mud-puddle. Affirmative. Silas Saphead 
(Steven Robinson); negative, Ephraim Wienerwurst (Clarence Faust). Both 
debates were closely contested. An exhibition of clog-dancing by Mr. Ide, ac- 
companied by 01 in Hoffman on a mouthharp, drew prolonged applause. Some 
clever, cartoons by Charles Crowe were also favorably received. The closing 
number was the singing of ' ' America/ ' in Spanish, by Mr. Bowdler. The fifty 
dollars cleared will go towards equipping a kitchen on the third floor, in which 
banquets, given by the organizations of the schools, will be prepared. 

The question for main debate at the first meeting after the open evening 
was: Kesolved, That the existence of fraternities in the public high schools 
should he prohibited by state laws. Affirmative: Bfackie, Miller, and Trexel; 
negative: McKee, Munger, and Taylor. A new method was adopted for holding 
the debates, those taking parts being selected from sides chosen by two captains. 
The decisions of all the debates will be withheld until the end of" the year when 
the winning side will be banqueted by the losers. 

The first debate under the new plan was held on February twentieth. The 
question was, Resolved, That the government should pass laws providing for 
compulsory military training for all of military age. Affirmative: Olsen. Wad- 
dell, Robinson King; negative: Norton, Stein, Faust. The voluntary debating 
was particularly fiery and if a chance had been given, some would have spoken 
several times. 

An old question was on the bill for February twenty-seventh : Resolved, That 
capital punishment is justifiable. The affirmative was upheld by Peel, Hunt and 
Olsen ; the negative by Dietz, Graves and Robert King. Voluntary debating was 
even more in evidence at this meeting that at the former. A new kind of music 
was furnisred by Olin Hoffman who is quite proficient with a mouth harp. 

In the absence of both president and vice-president on March fifth, the chair 
was filled by the secretary, Charles Crowe. Another well-known question for 
debate was threshed out : Resolved, That the Fifteenth amendment to the con- 
stitution should be repealed. Affirmative, Taylor, Hoffman, Munger; negative, 
Mackie, McKee, Dietz. The session was a rather stormy one, the president hav- 
ing considerable trouble in maintaining order. 
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The result of the election of officers was as follows: President, Donald 
Graves; vice president, Clarence Faust; secretary, Stephen Robinson. 

"The Rivals/' a play given March 6 and 7 by the Senior class, was the last 
number on the community program course. It was produced under the direc- 
tion of Miss Hathaway, assisted by Mrs. Ban- of the sewing department and 
Miss Macy of the art department. Miss Hathaway 's capable management was 
probably the main reason why the play was one of the most successful ever pre- 
sented by East High. Great care was observed in the selection of characters, 
and most of the individuals seemed to be naturally fitted for their parts. The 
play is a comedy written in the eighteenth century by Richard Brinsley Sheri- 
dan, an English writer and statesman. The plot is altogether too complicated 
to be given here. As its title suggests, however, the play is one where "Love, 
who has been a masquerader ever since the days of Jupiter," plays an im- 
portant part. The following is the cast of characters : 

Sir Anthony Absolute Harold Andrews 

Captain Absolute La Verne Hamborg 

Sir Lucius 0 "Trigger Ralph Trexel 

Faulkland Pa ^l Troeger 

Acres „ Monrad Lundberg 

Fag ^ ar * J omi son 

I3a.vid. John Johnson 

ThomaB Tom Peterson 

j3 Q y Carrol Scovel 

Julia . . Anita Dapalonia 

L y( jj a Willette Witmer 

Mrs.Malaprop ; ; Iva Love 

L UC y Ruth Redman 

Maids...... Marie Haskamp and Louise Knop 

All the characters performed their parts well. The splendid acting of those 
who took the parts of Sir Anthony Absolute and Mrs. Malaprop deserves special 
mention The orchestra furnished excellent music on both evenings. A large 
audience witnessed the first performance. The proceeds of the second evening, 
which amounted to one hundred and forty dollars, went to the school. 

The original dates of the play had been set for March first and second, but 
were chanced to sixth and seventh to allow time for the completion of a per- 
manent ceiling and setting for the stage, and for the alteration in position of 
the foot-lights. The new cling, besides adding greatly to the appearance ot 
the platforms, renders it possible for even a rather weak voice to be heard all 
over the room. 
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BASKETBALL 

CLASS A. 

The Juniors defeated their ancient rivals, the Seniors, in a one-sided con- 
test on February 14. The game was hard fought at times, but the superior 
guarding of the Juniors triumphed. Score: Seniors, 9; Juniors, 21. 

Seniors — Ashby, Shepard, Johnson, Dunnagan, Thorpe. 

Juniors — Walters, Hanstrom, Stiles, McGann, Dwyer. 

The Juniors again won on February 27. This time against the Freshmen. 
It was doubtful for a time but they came out with the long end of a 17-11 score. 

Fn sli ok n—K ruger, Lyon, I >alz<*r, Rogers, ( harper. 

Juniors — Hanstrom, Walters, McGann, Grund, Dwyer. 

The Freshmen were again defeated on February 20, this time by the "Mid- 
ways," or in plain English, the Sophomores. They put up a hard fight but were 
overwhelmed by a 38-7 count. 

Sophomores — Dawson, Strowbridge, Long, Walt erst ed, Foster. 

Freshmen — Rogers, Sheets, Kruger, Balzer, Hurst. 

On Friday, March 9, the Juniors and Sophomores met in mortal combat 
The fray ended in favor of the Sophomores by a score of 24-12. By their vic- 
tory they become tied for the championship. The tie will be played off in the 
near future. 

Juniors — McGann, Hanstrom, Tillotson, Dwyer. Grund. 
Sophomores — Strobridge, McNutt, Dawson, Foster, Wallersted. 

CLASS B. 

On February 21 the Senior shrimps snowed the Freshmen shrimps under to 
the tune of a 21-4 count. The Freshmen entered the game confident but de- 
parted with revenge in their hearts. 

Seniors — Nims, Trexel, Hutman, Sandler, Richter. 

Freshmen — Blake, Elsasser, Farley, Hull, Holmes. 



BASEBALL 

TEAMS DATE SCORE FAVOR 

Sophomores vs. Juniors Feb. 20 Forfeited to Juniors 

Freshmen vs. Seniors Feb. 23 40-21 Seniors 

Sophomores vs. Freshmen Feb. 27 36-30 ., Freshmen 

Juniors vs. Seniors March 2 29-27 Juniors 

Seniors vs. Sophomores March 9 34- 7 -Seniors 
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TRACK 



The next thing on the athletic horizon, is track. East High, this year, 
should haw one of the greatest track teams it has ever had. Why? Because it 
has grown until it is one of the largest schools in the Middle West. Since this 
is true, why shouldn't we have one are, the greatest track teams in the Middle 
West? We can have it if you will get out and work. Do you know whom I mean 
by you? I particularly mean the lower classmen. The Seniors are expected 
to get out, and they will, but the lower classmen seem to have the idea that they 
are not wanted, or at least that they can do no good if they do get out. It is 
all wrong from the ground up; because if it wasn't for you where would school 
athletics be in the years to come. You are the strength of the school; and it's 
up to you to do your part. Now get out, fellows, and show us what you can do. 
We know you can do things if you will only try. Wouldn't it look fine on the 
sport page some morning to see an announcement like this? 

1 'East High track coach snowed under by avalanche of track material. Pros- 
pects point to a state championship team." 

I'll guarantee you'll find Van perfectly willing to be snowed under. With 
the coach's (yours) and (your coach's) help East High is going to be repre- 
sented by the best track team it has ever known. 
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Helen Koch, M5, is doing stenographic work at the Successful Farming 
Company. 

Doris Hanger, '15, is taking the Primary work at Des Moines College. 
Leon Smith, '16, is attending Des Moines College. 

Among the students at Highland Park College are Dimple Sims, '14; Selma 
Carlson, '15; Florence Hackenson, *19< Helen Jackson, '15; Fav McKee, 13, • 
Myrtle Chelgren, '16, and Helen Winfrey, '16. 

Pearl Ridgeway, '16, is teaching school east of the city. 

Pearl Cottrel, '16, is attending the State University of Illinois at Cham- 
paign 

The marriage of Ruth Perdval to Mr. R. A. Quail was solemnized Monday 
morning, March fifth. Mr. and Mrs. Qauil left immediately on a honeymoon trip 
through the south. The bride was a member of the class of '15, and attended 
Highland Park College until her marriage. 

Katherine Watts, '15, is teaching school at Norwood ville. 

Edith Allison, '08, was recently married to Mr. Smith. The couple are 
now living near Ankeny. 

Orville Ellis, '16, has accepted a position at Springfield, Illinois. Owing 
to the death of Ilia grandmother, lie has heen home for a short time, hut will again 
take up his work at Springfield. 



AS OTHERS SEE US 

The Quill, Des Moines, Iowa. — You are one of our best exchanges for Oc- 
tober. your literary department is very good and your cartoons are well drawn. 
—The Gleaner, St. Paul, Minn. 

The Quill, Des Moines, Iowa. — The cartoonist who composes your News 
Pictorial is a k I)ing, .Jr." The new department for Special Contributions in 
your paper is a good addition. — The Bumble "IV Boone, Iowa. 

The Quill, Des Moines, Iowa. — A fine paper full of interesting cuts, but we 
would suggest that you separate your jokes from the advertisements. 

The Quill, Des Moines, Iowa. — Your cuts and cartoons are clever. We are 
glad to exchange with you. — The Register, Omaha, \< i>. 

The Quill, Des Moines, Iowa. — Your cuts are very appropriate. — Powder 
Horn, Duxbury, Mass. 

The Quill, Des oMines, Iowa. — We are very pleased with your magazine 
and hope you will continue to exchange with us. The story, "Algernon Heiiery," 
was very cleverly written. The cartoons are attractive, also the representation 
of East High School. We hope it truthfully represents all your school activi- 
ties. — Nor 'east er, Kansas City, Mo. 
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Mabel Johnson. 



WHAT OTHER SCHOOLS ARE DOING 

Many schools are attempting to discover all the unknown talent within then- 
walls. The Burlington High School, Iowa, is seeking poets, and is holding its 
first annual poetry contest. 

The Louisville Boys' High School, Louisville, Kentucky, is working very 
hard for the co-operation of the various classes. The junior and senior classes 
are taking the lead and are strongly emphasizing the fact that co-operation is 
necessary in promoting the general welfare of the school. 

The students of Newton High School, Iowa, are being urged to study more 
thoroughly the vital problems confronting our nation today. It seems that this 
might prove beneficial to all high school students. 

The girls of Phillipsburg High School, New Jersey, seem to take a great 
deal of interest in athletics, especially basket ball. They intend to contest with . 
several other schools within a short time. 

Washington High School, Cedar Rapids, Iowa, is giving its domestic science 
girls practical experience by allowing them to serve meals in the cafeteria. 

The January number of the Oracle, North High, contained a very good 
editorial on "Why Am I Spending Four Years in High School." We agree 
with them when they say, "Think it over. It's worth considering." 

The St. Paul Central High has a very interesting department in which the 
boys are taught to make many types of engines and machinery. The boys take 
so much interest in their work that no discipline is necessary in their work 
shops. 

Red Oak High, Red Oak, Iowa, calls its paper the "Pep." It certainly 
holds up to its name. 

"True democracy" is the goal toward which the students of Central High, 
Minneapolis, are working. They believe that many students leave school simply 
for the reason of lack of friends. That is why they are encouraging the demo- 
cratic sentiment within their school. 

• #•••• 

We acknowledge receipt of the following : 

The Nor 'east er, Kansas City, Mo. 

The Tatler, West Dee Moines. 

The Red and Blue, Jenkintown, Pa. 

The World, St, Paul, Minn. 

The Gleam, Johnson High, St. Paul. Minn. 

The School Spirit, Centerville, Iowa. 

The Purple and Gray, Burlington, Towa. 
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Elizabeth Engelbeck 




The following letter was written for publication in the Quill by a member 
of East High Night School: 

1401 Maine St., February 18, 1917, Des Moines, Iowa. 

Dear Friend: 

In the spring of 1912, having a passport from the Russian governor of 
State Podalien, I made up my mind to go to this country. 

I left my village, Teplick, about noon time and at twelve o'clock at night I 
was at the Russian-Austrian border. Wishing to go through Paris to see my 
two brothers, whom I had not seen for many years, I bought a ticket direct to 
Paris. My road lay along Austria, Switzerland and France. I rode four days 
and saw many beautiful lands and heard many different languages. 

When I approached Switzerland, the sky seemed to me cloudy, although 
there W9B 8 very nice and beautiful day. But when our train came nearer, the 
clouds became gigantic mountains. * * * I thought "Switzerland is a free 
country, and so is that country where I go, America." * * * 

A whole lot of tambte 1 had in changing cars, because I could not speak 
the language. On the fourth day of my traveling, I arrived among the French— 
a different people and a different language once more. A very big express tram 
on which I rode, ran very fast to Paris. * * * As the cars emptied, I fol- 
lowed the crowd. 

I shall never forget the impression Paris made on me by night. A grandeur 
and a most beautiful panorama blinded my eyes. A luxurious life looked on 
me from all sides. I did not know what to do. After a few moments I was 
riding in a carriage right to mv brothers. They met me with great affection; 
my heart trembled in me when t looked on them ; one was absent fifteen and the 
other seven years. Tears of joy flowed from my eyes. * * 

Seven days we sailed t<^ Galveston. When we arrived there, a doctor ex- 
amined us looking at the eves and head. A heavy stone fell off my heart when 
I passed the doctor and left the ships. On the second day the committee sent 
me to Des MoineS. * * * T have a family in Europe in my Village, Teplick. 
T do not regret my coming here, for T left my native country, Russia, with a 
bitterness in my heart. * • * 

America ! You are a Noble Lady. T know your grandparents ; your grand- 
father is England,; the language you talk is your grandmother, Great Britain. 
Your father was George Washington, whose fame is known all over the world. 
Your heroes were Benjamin Franklin, Abraham Lincoln and other great and 
noble souls. The pedestal on which your beautiful feet stand is toil, justice, 
equalitv and sweet freedom for all ! 

Very sincerely yours. 

H. Palatnick. 
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PRICE, ONE SHEKEL 



EDITORIAL 

The editors of this paper feel very 
hilarious over a letter which came in 
our mail today. Read the letter and it 
can easily be seen why we are so happy. 
Editors of the Laughlander: 

I feel that you have great futures be- 
fore you. Enclosed find two bits. Go 
build a library. 

Andrew Carnegie. 



WTLL 4.CCEPT HIGH POSITION 

Miss Beaulah Bird announces that 
she is now ready to accept a position as 
head stenographer for some reliable 
Des Moines company. 

Miss Bird is fully competent, having 
read, "How to Become an Accomplish- 
ed Stenographer in Two Weeks," and 
its sequel, "Belynde, the Beautiful 
Blonde Stenographer." We wish her 
much success. 



SCANDAL 

Some slanderous, unthinking, un- 
sympathetic villyun has reported that 
Miss Dalia Freely 's beautiful, bounti- 
ful hair is coming out. Miss Freely, 
however, told us very emphatically 
that it was absolutely false. Occifer 
L Ketchum, famous defective, is in- 
vestigating. 



WRITE B TRIES \K» FIELD 

That renowned writer of mystery 
and detective stories, A. Cornan Boil, 
is now directing his energy toward the 
producing of "vers Bore," or free 
verse. We print herewith a stanza 
written especially for this paper: 
My little dog is now a corpse, 
Oh my! He devoured a tape measure 
And yet — he did not die 
By inches. Neither did he 
Lie on the walk and die by the yard 
Ah no! He jumped 
Up on the bed and died 
By the foot. 

Fare thee well. 



THE WEATHER 

Fair and warmer. However, it 
might rain, snow, sleet or hail before 
morning. Lowest temperature will be 
somewhere between zero and 50° above. 



ADYICE TO THE HOPELESS 

Miss Terious. 
Dear Miss Terious: 

) am having a great deal of trouble 
with my face. I use naphtha soap 
twice a day but still my skin is very 
rough. How can I cure it? 

^ L. H. A. 

Answer: If you wish your skin 
cured, I should advice you to go to a 
tannery. 



ADVICE 

Miss Terious: 

Please tell me as clearly as possible 
how snakes move about? 

Answer: In consequence of the sinu- 
osity of their bodies ; for, although scale 
clad snakes are without apparent 
means of progression, they make their 
way with utmost facility. 
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OBITUABT 

L M. Agoner. He lit a match to see 
if his gas tank was empty. It wasn't. 

GREAT LETTERS FROM GREAT MEN 
Editor Quill: 

"The Quill" is undoubtedly the best 
paper in the world. . Enclosed find $110 
for one hundred years' subscription. 
1 read your paper every day with great 
joy. 

Your humble servant, 

Sultan of Turkey. 
P. S. The Sultana also enjoys "The 
Quill." 



ADS 

HOW TO PLAY THE GAME 
by one who knows. 
Mr. Hymen 



Mr. Gerald Coombs, formerly with 
theNessanay Company, will appear at 
the Abuza soon in Across the Border, 
in three parts. 



BE ACCOMPLISHED 

Play the combola and' make your 
friends turn green with envy. Lessons 
ad m i nistered. — Carl Edmundson. 



Joke Editors of Quill: 

Noble Youths : Your jokes have been 
so remarkable that I have just classi- 
fied you in my new book on curious 
birds. 

John Audubon. 



Editor Quill: 

Dear Sir : We realize the importance 
of your magazine as an advertising 
medium. Enclosed find .+10,000 for 
one inch of advertising in the March 
number. 

John Wanamaker & Co. 



Miss N. : "You can see that he is 
humorous by looking at his right eye." 



Lambert F. : " Henry T. and I, and 
two other girls — " 



OUR LATEST DRAMEDT 

Act L 
Maid one. 

Act II. 
Maid won. 
Act III. 
Made one. 



(In History Test) : "General Brad- 
dock was killed in the Revolutionary 
War. He had three horses shot under 
him, and a fourth went through his 
clothes." 



ATHLETICS 

Well-Knows Athlete Expresses Views— 
Everyone Astounded. 
The well-known Mr. Hyman Grund, 
who won the international pie-eating 
contest last year, is a member of this 
school. 

Mr. Grund considers his favorite 
sport superior to all others for many 
reasons, the chief of which is the bene- 
ficial exercise derived from the con- 
sumption of pie. 



NOTICE 

Mr. Fred Olliphant wishes to meet 
any good wrestler in a wrestling match. 
For particulars see the sport editors. 



MOVIE TALK 

It would be Unique but Grand, if 
someone would Amuz-u by taking U 
& I, and the Family, to that Royal 
Palace in the Garden. 

Gerty M. : "Thorpe, how do you 
make your shoes shine like that?" 

Thorpe G. : "I use lots of elbow 
grease. ' 9 

G. M.: "Where do you buy it?" 



In a discussion of eighteenth century 
hair dressing Tillotson asked if the 
people ever cut tlieir hair short. 

Miss K. (looking at Lucius Ashby) : 
"Yes, they're doing it now." 
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SHE KNEW WHAT SHE WANTED 

Two bachelor girls were planning be- 
fore the fire on Christmas Eve. 

" Would a large stocking hold all 
you'd want for Christmas, ' ' queried 
the young one. 

"No, my dear," returned the other, 
"but a pair of socks would." 



A little spark, a little coil, 
A little gas, a little oil, 
A piece of tin, a two-inch board, 
Put fhem together and you have a 
Ford. 



Defendant (in a loud voice) : "Jus- 
tice! Justice! I demand Justice!" 

Judge: "Silence! The defendant 
will please remember he is in court 
room." 



Prof, of Chemistry: "If anything 
should go wrong with this experiment, 
m , and the laboratory with us, might 
be blown sky-high. Come closer, gen- 
tlemen, so that you may be better able 
to follow r me." 



WHAT HID HE MEAN? 

Senior: "I was stabbed with a pen 
yesterday, but as subcutaneous abra- 
sion is not observable, I think there is 
little reason to apprehend tegumental 
cicatrization of the wound." 



SOFT SNAPS 

Street sweeper in A^enice. 
Dentist on a chicken farm. 
Janitor in an air castle. 



EVEN AS YOU AND I 

Tommie: "How many studies are 
you carrying?" 

Johnnie: "I'm carrying one and 
dragging two." — Ex. 



Teacher: "How would you divide 
five apples among six children?" 
Johnnie: "Make apple sauce." 




JAILLESS CRIMES 

Balling time. 

Shooting the chutes. 

Stealing bases. 

1 hinging pictures. 

Running over a new song. 

Murdering the English language. 

Choking off an exclamation. 



The prisoner threw down the maga- 
zine in disgust. 

"Nothing but continued stories," he 
growled, "and I'm to hang on Tues- 
day." 



There is a meter in music, 
There is a meter in tone, 

But the best place to meter 
Is to meter alone. 



MERE OBSERVATIONS 

Scarcely a single member of Colum- 
l)iis' crew is now living. 

The Tower of Pisa leans in order that 
the rain may run down easier. 

Father Time has never worn a wrist 
w ;itch. 

King Edward never heard of Donald 
Graves. 



THRILLING VISIT TO CHAUFFER'S 
HOME 

An Interesting Occurrence. 

The editor of this department rec- 
ently made a visit to the lunatis asy- 
lum at Mt. Pleasant. We entered a 
large room with about twenty cots, but 
the place seemed empty. 

"This is the room where the crazy 
chauffers are kept," said the keeper. 

"It is. But where are they?" 

"Oh, they're all under the beds ex- 
amining the springs." 



Frivolous Freshman : "Were you out 
after twelve last night?" 

Senior (who has discovered that a 
man ought to be exclusively sociable) s 
"No, I was only after one." 
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Hild Brothers 

Prescription Druggists 
Candies and School Supplies 
* Come in 



Maple 1822 



9th and Fremont Sts. 



PERFECTLY CORRECT 

Teacher: "Is there any one in the 
class who can tell me what a myth is? M 

Johnny: "Yeth, I can. Ith's a 
woman who hathn't any huthband." 



Save the pieces. 

LENSES MATCHED AND FRAMES REPAIRED. 



Lenses will 
break 

But when they do, remember that we can 
make repairs within an hour or so. 

If we make your glasses, you need only 
to telephone your name and new lenses 
will be ready when you call. 

If you bought your glasses elsewhere, 
bring in the pieces and we will duplicate 
them exactly. 

This is the kind of service you want. 
Why not get it? 

A. C. HANGER 

Jeweler and Optometrist 
526 East Locust Phone Maple 724 




5Q3-3Q5 WALNUT ST. 



When The Spring 
Rains Pour — 

You'll need one of our swell fancy Rain 
Coats-all the new shapes and patterns 
and colors. 

The Prices 
7.5P 10.00 12.50 15.00 



YOU'LL find a definite 
degree of individual 
style in our Freidlich 
Hand-Made clothes for 
spring. 

Pinch back and belt all 
around suits at 

$15--$20& $25 



theUtica 

I.&A.FRIEDLICH 

"LARGEST BECAUSE BEST" 




Headquarters for Spring 
and Easter Fashions 

Right now, when demand for the new styles are greatest, 
this store is at its best, with fashions of the day in 

New Suits New Coats New Dresses New Footwear 
New Millinery New Neckwear New Novelties 
— everything for the complement of modish toilette 
for Spring and Easter 

Misses of East High are particularly invited to inspect Younker hats 
at prices between $5 and $10; suits at $17.50 to $35; coats at $15 
to $35; dresses at $1 2.95 to $25. 
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THE NEW "YOUNGFELO" MODELS FOR SPRING 

Combination The new belt all around suit 

Portrait, Traymore and Camp — The newest 
ideas in pinch bachs 

Arrow — The English suit with belted vest 



$15 $17.50 $20 & $25 



K IRKW00D & R ICHARD 

Largest Second Floor Clothiers in Iowa 

8. W. Corner of Sixth and Locust Sts. 
Entrance 316 Sixth Ave. 



EARNIE THE BARBER 

My work will evidence 
future patronage 

E. NIFFENEGGER, Prop. 
E. NINTH AND CLEVELAND 



"They turned the X-ray on my 
brain at the hospital but they found 
nothing. ' ' 

"Well, what do you expect?" 



Phone 1294 Black 



J. W. MAKION 

DENTIST 
308 Hunk Building 

I)«*s Moines, Iowa 



THE SANITARY LAUNDRY 

Maple 344 



High Grade Work Only 



All Shirts Finished We Use 

by Hand Soft Witir 



, Stephenson " Where the QuiU i8 printed 
I Pr in ti n g 
C o m p any 

618 EAST LOCUST ST. 



We print Cards, Stationery; 
Programs, Tickets, Com- 
mencement Folders, Etc. 
— anything you want, come 
and see us 



Miianiiiiiiiiiiiiiuniiiitiiiii! 



Phone Maple 3052 j 



e. F. NORTON 

Prescription Druggist 

500 East Grand Ave. Tel, Maple 149 

Use 

Norton's Headache Capsules 
tor Headache and Neuralgia 

NYAL Remedies and Toilet Requisites 



Something More 

FIVE CHAIRS 



EXPERTS IN THEIR LINE 



EFFICIENT SERVICE 

GREY & SEIBY 

411 EAST SIXTH 



1 THAT GRADUATION PHOTO 



We have a new line of attractive folders for that 
Graduation Photo at very moderate prices. 
We would be pleased to have you call and see us. 
We may have something that will appeal to you. 

CARLSON STUDIO 

520 EAST LOCUST 
♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ ++♦♦+♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦44» 



GLOBE SHOE DEPT., Inc. 

Shoes For Boy s=— and == Young Men 

Carl Heggen ^ ^ ^ au ^ J acoD8 ° n 

l ast High Grads COR. FOURTH AND WALNUT 



Alfred Dahlstrom 

Funeral Director 
634 East Grand Avenue 



You will be satisfied if you call 
SUNDELL PLUMBING COMPANY 

519 BAST SIXTH ST. 
Phone Maple »">k 

Because they do the work RIGHT 
in the least possible time and at 
reasonable prices. 



J. LOCKE MACOMBER 

Wants you to mention his name 

To those who mighl be interested in a home lot or acreage; 
or a first mortgage investment which pays 6% interest. 



You w/Il- 



-Thank you! 



J. Loke Macomber & Co. 

[Remember the Name] 

Real Estate and First Mortgage Loans Ten-o-six Hippee Building 



Dr. Horace S. Huckins 

Physician and Surgeon 
312-13-14 C. N. B. Building 

Phones: Residence D. 141, Office W. 2084 



Father (meaningly) : "Who is the 
laziest boy in school, Tommy V* 

Tommy: "I don't know, pa." 

Father: "I should think you would 
know. When all the others are indus- 
triously studying or writing, who is it 
that sits idly by in his seat and watches 
the rest instead of working himself V 

Tommy : ' 1 The teacher. ' 9 —Ex. 



If you would look tidy 
If you would look fair 

You should stop at Louie's" 
And have him cut your hair 

L AND L 

BARBER SHOP 

EAST 9TH AND FREMONT 



PENN. AVE. PHARMACY 

NEAL BRADY, Prop. 

1104 PENN. 
WE HA VE THE BEST 



When We Get Married, We'll Get Our 

Furniture 

From 

CHASE 8c WEST 



High Class Dental Work At 
Reasonable Prices 

Solid Gold ( row ns $5.00 
Painless Extraction of Teetb 



DENTIST 



3rd FLOOR TEACHOUT BUILDING 
TEL. MAPLE 2287. EAST FIFTH AND LOCUST ST 



"I fear," said the postage stamp on 
tlif student's letter to his father, "that 
I am not sticking to facts." — Ex. 



Teacher: "How many seasons are 
there?" 

Pupil: "Two — baseball and foot- 
ball." —Ex. 



HOLMES IRVING CO. 

OPTICIANS 

Glasses Scientifically and Correctly 
Fitted 

Holmes Irving Co. 

JEWELRS 

Everything in Jewelry, Kodaks 
and Supplies 

517 East Locust St. 



WE ARE AT YOUR SERVICE 

A modern printshop with new type faces, com- 
petent workmen and up to date ideas— coupled 
with a thorough knowledge of the printing business 

Alarik Printing Company 



618 E. Grand Ave. 



Phone Maple 936 



EMIL ANDERSON 

SHOE SHOP 
Dealer in Fine Shoes for Men and Boys— Fine Sh oe Re pairing 

4 1 0 EAST SIXTH ST. 

Agent for J. E. TILT SHOES 



E. J. Morgan 
Pres. 



J. R. Markussen 
Vice-Prcs. 



E. C. Markussen 
Sec. 



MARKUSSENS' 

You Cannot Prove 

Clothes Value 
by the Dictionary 

In other words the value of a given suit 
is an unknown quality until you have 
tried it on, found it pleased you in ap- 
perance — until the garment has seen 
service and satisfied you. 

We have made a study of this side of 
the business, and when we announce our 
showing of new Spring Styles of 

Markussen Suits for Young Men 

we know we are offering value, and these 
clothes have demonstrated themselves as 
long of service — shape retaining — and 
fair of price. 

Call now and see them 

MARKUSSENS* 

522 East Locust St. 



Woods Drug Store 

14th and Lyon 
Des Moines, - Iowa 



Mother: 'Don't you (hire use such 
language! I'm ashamed of you." 

Bright Boy: "Why, ma, Kipling 
uses it, and he's — " 

Mother : 1 1 He does ? Then don 't you 
dare play with him any more." 

—Ex. 
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Everything 

for the Lawn and Garden 



209-211 Walnut St. 
Phone Walnut 268 




Eastside Branch 

Des Moines Seed Co. 
416 E. Locust 



IOWA SEED CO. 

»♦♦♦♦♦ ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 



Harry LSwihart Pharmacy 

E. 9th and Cleveland 

Cigars Candies and Drugs 
Try our Edeliveiss Cream for 
chapped face and lips 

PHONE ORDERS 

Prompf Delivery by Bicycle Delivery 



There was a new parlor maid in the 
house and Mrs. Black was in some 
doubt as to her intelligence, so she 
asked at dusk: 

" Bridget, have you turned on the 
gas in the parlor as I told you?" 

"SKrare, mum, ivirv tube. Can't ye 
smell it?" 





Get a 




JgT POCKET «2[ 
I AO. 2 FOLDING^ 


BANK 


-fNO. 2FOL0INC 
i CARTRIDCE PRE*C 

-JNQ.3PREM0J' 
lNQ.3 BROWNIE 


today and 
Save your 

DIMES 


- NO. 2A BROW i i 


for a 


T HO. 2 BROWNIE 


if fin a if 

KODAK 
. BROWNIE 




or PREMO 




Wzroi 8 "9* 


1 CAMERA 


shing and Enlarging 


Developing Roll Films lOct* 



DES MOINES PHOTO MATERIALS CO. 

Eastman Kodak Co. 

517 W. Locust Des Moines, Iowa 



DONOVAN SHOE CO. 



DEALERS IN FINE SHOES 

520 EAST LOCUST STREET 



W. E. BARNES 

Barber Shop 
Bath Rooms 

Capital City Bank Building 
East 5th and Locust Sts. 

COME AND SEE US 



At Your Service 

MISS EBBA ANDERSON 09 
MR. CARL BORE '16 

with 

Anderson Furniture Co. 

520-22 E. Grand Ave. 




A Remarkable 
Record 




HMAN now 70 years old started a Savings account 
with us nine years ago. His deposits never ex- 
ceeded $1 0.00 at any one time and there were no 
withdrawals. He has received $200.00 in interest and his 
balance now is around $1 ,000.00. This man is an Irishman, 
and in talking with him a few days ago, he told us that he 
had never taken a drink of whiskey in his life, and the record 
he has made with that Savings Account leads us to fully 
believe it. Any man, whether he 20 or 60 years old, can 
make no mistake in trying to duplicate this record. We 
invite you to start the account with us now. 



Capital City State Bank 

Bank Building, East Fifth and Locust 




tjau? ttjm taken 
at 




608 WALNUT — PHONE WALNUT 1569 



